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Jeremie and his girl-friend, Marie, decided to take in a movie at the local drive-in theater. The movie 
was an adventure flick, which appealed to both of them, but if it turned out to be flop they could at least 
enjoy a relatively private evening to make out. Jeremie was a linebacker on the high school football 
team and Marie was no slouch in the looks department. There was a natural attraction between them 
and Jeremie really thought he was in love with her. It wasn't the first time that they had had sex 
together but they where both looking forward to the evening. If they had only known what that night 
had for store for them, they'd have both chosen to stay home but how could they imagine such 
traumatic events could even occur? And so Jeremie picked up his date, at her home, re-assuring her 
parents that they would be home before midnight and ten minutes later they where pulling into their 
parking spot at the drive-in. 


It was Marie's idea that someone should make a trip to the popcorn stand for some snacks, before the 
movie began, as they wouldn't want to interrupt the entertainment, later on. Jeremie volunteered to 
make the trip, as he felt it would be the chivalrous thing to do, and departed to get some munchies. 


At that very moment, Derick, was looking for some munchies, as well. Now Derick didn't come to the 
drive-in with any intention to see a movie. He was looking for a succulent morsel to eat. While drive- 
ins aren't known for their gourmet food, they are know to attract you people and Derick had the unusual 
taste for human flesh, and young human flesh, at that. Naturally, such dinning habits are illegal and not 
considered acceptable in most societies, so Derick has to acquire his meals on the sly. It had occurred to 
him that the drive-in might be an ideal place to go hunting for his next prey, not only because it 
attracted the kinds of people that he liked to eat but also because the drive-in parking lot was always 
dark during most of the time that folks parked there. Thus it would be easier for him to sneak up on his 
prey and take her without being overly noticeable. Oh..., did I say her? Well... Derick does prefer to eat 
young women, because their flesh, usually contains a high percentage of fat, then men. This accents the 
flavor of the meat. They are also easier to overpower and restrain, which is important, since Derick 
likes to swallow his prey alive, and whole. 


Of course, in order to swallow someone whole you'd have to be a pretty large human-being. Large? 
Perhaps I should say huge, and Derick is certainly that. Actually, you'd have to classify him as 
grotesquely obese. This, however, would not be quite as true a description as first might be assumed. 
All though he certainly did appear very fat, much of his abdominal bulk is actually muscle and he is 
unbelievably strong, fast and agile. Few, if any, adult men, from the local area, could hope to defend 


themselves against Derick in close combat, assuming any would ever be so brazen to try. As for young 
women, they had little chance in attempting to run away from him, as he was skillful at snatching them 
up at a full gate. Once within the grip of his massive hands, all hope was as good as lost. None of his 
chosen prey had ever escaped his clutches and all finished their attempts to flee within his belly to be 
digested alive. As if these incredible advantages weren't enough, he had the one other unique skill to 
help him acquire his victim. He could broadcast mental thoughts into the minds of his prey and anyone 
who was in his vicinity. He could cause those around him to panic in terror and run away rather than 
attempt to assist his chosen meal. Also, simultaneously, he could cause his victim to become confused 
and seek escape in a direction that was a dead end, thus trapping his prey in a corner of a room, or at 
the end of dead end alley or isle. With all of this, in his favor, girls like Marie really had no chance to 
escape their deadly fate. Still..., it was always easier to select a location, where his preferred prey could 
be most easily harvested with the least amount of effort expended. The Drive-In was a perfect place to 
stalk young women. The fact that he had not taken anyone, from here, before meant that women had 


not begun to avoid this local, on mass, yet. There wasn't any reason think that he would not be 
rewarded with succulent meal here very quickly. 


Sure enough, he had only arrived in the parking lot and been glancing about at a few cars and trucks 
when his eyes lit upon a perfect candidate for the evening's meal. She was young, maybe eighteen or 
nineteen, sitting all by herself in the front, passenger seat of a hardtop sedan dressed in a short sleeved 
cardigan with a short skirt and sandals. She did not appear to have a chaperon to guard her, and her 
attention seemed focused upon the snack stand to the forward, left-hand side of the car. It couldn't be 
any easier. Wearing only a huge over coat to cover his naked body he shed the long-jacket and 
approached the car, completely naked. This would allow his stomach to expand, with the arrival of his 
meal, and not cause him any unnecessary restriction or give his victim any garments in order to grab 
hold of to slow the rate of her consumption. He would just slip up to her passenger door and reach 
through the open window to grab her. After that it would just be a matter of crawling into the car to 
strip the morsel and restrain her in preparation for his meal. 


Through the open, passenger, window Derick grasped a fist full of 
hair and pulled her head through the open window. She managed to 
get a glimpse of a huge, open hand high over her head, silhouetted by 
the bright light of a full moon. Then down it came, upon her head and, 
briefly, all she could see was darkness dancing sparks of light. Derick 
shoved her head back through the window and opened the passenger 
door. Even as he did so, the world returned to Marie's eyes but now 
everything was spinning in all directions. She was stunned and unable 
to process what was going around 
her. Derick shoved her over on her 

l side, onto car's bench seat and 
grasped her around the waist and hooked his fingers beneath the 
waistband of her skirt and underneath the elastic of her panties. 
Marie gave a heavy grunt as he pulled these garments down to her 
ankles, with a mighty tug. In seconds Marie was naked from waist 
to her ankles. In her semi-conscious state she could not comprehend Ya 
what was happening to her and thus was unable to put up any 
effective resistance. Derick rolled her over onto her belly and 
grasped an ass-cheek in one hand and his massive erection in his 
right hand. 


Spreading her butt cheeks with his fingers he to clearly make out her quivering anus and, with a clear 
view of the target, he lean leaned forward and shoved the knob of 
his stiff hard-on up against her asshole and forced its lips apart and 
stuffed the ball-bus head of his cock fully into her rectum. No longer 
needing to grip her rump , as Marie was now effectively pined 
beneath him, Derick reached forward and covers Marie's mouth so 
that her muffle grunts of agony will not disturb, nor alarm, any of 
the neighboring drive-in customers. This ruthless, sexual attack had 
to desired results. First, and foremost, it cause Marie to, 
instinctively, concentrate all of her physical resistance on her anus 
and bowels. Every single muscle in her whole body clenched and 
un-clenched, over and over in a frantic, if hopeless, effort to reject 
Derick's fat cock from her bowels and asshole. This was doomed to 


failure, of course, but as she continued fight this struggle, she proceeded to expend every ounce of her 
energy in pursuit of this hopeless cause. The end result, proven time and time again by all of Derick's 
previous victims, was that she would exhaust all of her muscle 


The second, and most obvious result would be the sexual satisfaction received by the act and the 
projection of utter pain and humiliation upon his prey. Derick gets a big sexual kick out of projecting 
his physical power over the girls he devours. The more terror and agony that he can subject them to, the 
more he enjoys his meal. Yes that is sick and disgusting but this man swallows young people alive. You 
can't possibly believe that he would have the same morel perspective upon human life as you or I 
would, can you now...? 


Marie's head raised off the car seat and gazed up through the driver's side window, into the dark, star lit 
sky. She was praying that Jeremie would return from the snack stand and save her from from her peril. 
Jeremie, however, had only just left the car before Derick came along and was currently debating what 
kind of chocolate bars he ought to get Marie and himself. Anyway, he had ordered french fries and 
burgers and they were still cooking on the grill. At that very moment Derick preparing Marie for his 
own snack and it looked as though he'd be ready to dine long before Jeremie got his food. Thrusting his 
hips forward, with all of his weight, he plunged the thick shaft of his cock all the way up her rectum, 
filling Marie's bowel so full that it had to stretch to near tearing point to contain his firm erection. 
Marie's face contorted in a grimace of agony and let out a deep rasping grunt as her eyes rolled back in 
their sockets as the bulbous knob of her attacker's fat dink battered her innards = 
mercilessly. The thick shaft of his penis rubbed her anal passage raw with 
each stroke, in and out. Each stroke was like being stabbed up the ass with a 
baseball bat. Her vision grew blurry as grew more and more exhausted, 
eventually losing consciousness, several times, only to be re awakened with 
the next brutal thrust. There seemed to be no end to her suffering as Derick 
battered her over and over. 


Finally, Marie was utterly spent. Every muscle in her body screamed, “No 

more, please!” She could not cry out in protest nor lift even a finger in resistance. At last, he knew that 
Marie was ready for his dining pleasure. Derick grabbed a handful of his victim's long, brown hair and 
lifted her chest off the car's bench seat and grasping the bottom edge of her cardigan, with his other 
hand he tugged it up over her chest and head, released her hair letting her fall face down back onto the 
seat, and discarded the unwanted rag to the floorboard. Then, unfastening her bra, he pulled it out from 
under her and threw that away as well. Then fumbling around, in the semi-darkness to remove any 


glasses, rings, necklaces, or a watch, that she might have on her form, he 
discarded these, as well, and Marie was ready for to be dinned upon. As he 
gazed over her nude body he could see that he had chosen his victim wisely. 
Her body was well toned with just enough fat to give the meat a pleasant 
flavor. Her breast where not extremely huge, but where average in their 
| plumpness, for her age. Her ass cheeks, on the hand, were full and well 
rounded. Sometimes, when you go hunting for dinner, you happen to get lucky. 
”” From outside the car, in the darkness, there was no way to determine just 
exactly what the quality of his chosen victim's meat would be but clearly he 
had struck gold, this time. Clearly he would have to come back to the Drive-in, to hunt, again 
sometime. The game, here, was perfect for eating and delightfully easy to capture. 


Now he grasped Marie by her hips, with both hands and lifted her 
arse off the car seat, neatly folding her thighs up, under her belly, 
until her ass was elevated in the air and supported by her knees. 
Then, pressing her fatty cheeks together, he proceeded to stuff her 
rump into his massive, gaping maw. Anyone who might have 
witnessed this action would, undoubtedly been stunned at the 
thought that any human being could take such a huge portion of 
meat into their mouth, all at once. For Derick, however, this was 
almost an everyday occurrence. His diet of high-protein meals and 
gradual training of various muscles resulted in jaw, gullet and 
stomach muscles that could stretch to seemingly unimaginable 
limits, which made swallowing live human-beings not only 
possible but, at this stage in his life, quite easy as well. 


By this stage of the attack Marie was, pretty much, completely 
_ helpless as a result of being utterly spent of all her energy. With 
each powerful swallow, her body flopped about like a limp, rag 
doll. She did manage a few weak grunts and gasps but Derick 
simply tugged her panties over her ankles and bunched them into a 
= waded ball and crammed them into her mouth so that she would 
\ not disturb the other patrons, of the Drive-In, with any cries for 
help. Marie's rump was so numb from the beating she had taken, 
` up the ass, that she barely even notices the sensation of Derick's 
. front teeth scraping across her bum cheeks. Following several 

powerful gulps, however, she could not fail to feel the hard 
pressure on the small of her back as his teeth pressed down against the base of her spine. Grasping her 
belly, with both hands, he set about to squeeze her gut and stuff it, ravenously, into his maw with each 
swallow. Marie was so completely disorientated that she, as yet, could not properly appreciate the fact 
that she was being gobbled up whole, ass-first, and alive. At this point, she was aware of the pain 
caused by the awkward posture of her body and the intense pressure, upon her hips, caused by the 
compression of her ass cheeks as they where squeezed in to the tight confines of his mouth while being 
sucked into the back of his ever more cramped gullet. Tears streamed down her face and she managed 
to pound her hands against the car seat in protest. This act of resistance was hardly effective, however, 
and as more and more of her abdomen was pulled into his maw it was becoming quite clear that she 
was losing this desperate battle. 


Now she was starting to grasp what Derick was actually doing to her and utter panic wast beginning to 


set in. Marie simply could not believe that this massive hulk of a man was really swallowing her alive. 
She did not even ponder how humiliating it was that she was naked and had been raped. All she to 
appreciate was that this man was trying to dispense down into his stomach and if he succeeded, at this, 
... oh GOD!!! “NO! No, no no... STOP this! PLEASE!!! Don't EAT me!” Until this moment, such a 
threat could not have even been imagined bye the young woman, but now there could no denying that 
she was actually being swallowed alive. She no longer even gave a thought to Jeremie coming to the 
rescue. Each swallow emphasized that this horror was happening 

to HER, right now, and there was no time for anyone else to its 
intervene on her behalf. It was clear that Derick was in control of ppm 
the situation and it seemed that he was not to be dissuaded from oes 
his course of action. With each gulp, more and more of her body A p 
was dragged between his sharp teeth and into his mouth, over the O zi 
back of his tongue and squeezed down his gullet. As her belly and | 

then her ribs compressed, within his maw, it became harder and 

harder to breath and with less oxygen available, she became even kog 

more exhausted. 


As her struggling grew weaker, the rate at which he could swallow more and more of her quickened. 
With several mighty gulps, he swallowed her rib-cage all the way up to the base of her breasts. Now, 
dangling upside down from his lips, her upper body was suspended against his chest. All she could see 
was his huge, gut and the bulbous tip of his semi-hard cock bouncing upwards against the underside of 
his massive potbelly, its piss hole seemingly winking at her with each gulp. Thick, gooey globs of 
frothy pearl colored semen oozed from the pee hole, briefly clung to the head of his dink and then 
drooled down the crack of his knob, dripping into a growing pool of cum on the car seat. With each 
powerful swallow, his whole body would thrust back and forth causing his prick too bob up and down 
and strike his belly with an audible slapping sound, splashing greasy sperm all over the underside of the 
bulge of his gut. At the same time he gripped one of her tits, in each hand, and squeezing them firmly, 
attempted to stuff them into his ravenous maw. 


Licking each of her breasts, with his tongue, he seemed to be set upon moistening them so that they 
would slip in between his straining lips as easily as possible. This, however, was hardly necessary as 
saliva, drooling from the corners of his mouth, was running down his chin and dribbling all over her 
shoulders and chest. It run over her jiggling tits and collected in caverns of her armpits so that the upper 
portion of her torso was already soaking wet. The real reason that he was swabbing boobs and arm pits 
with his tongue was to enjoy the salty-sweet sweat from these seldom seen parts of her upper body. 


After several unsuccessful attempts Derick finally managed to shove one of her breasts between his 
lips. Marie grunted as she felt the sharp, hard surface of his lower, front teeth scraping against her 
nipple as it passed over them. She barely had time to realize what he had just done when his left hand 
crammed her second tit into his mouth, as well, and she had to let out another deep grunt of agony. 
With both breast in his maw, all it took was another mighty gulp and her shoulders where violently 
sucked into his mouth, as well. Once again the hard edges of his front teeth scrapped the tender, 
sensitive skin of her arm pits, causing her brief, but excruciating, agony. Derick didn't care about 
Marie's suffering, however, because she was about to become nothing more that meat, in his belly, to be 
digested. Besides, the more she squirmed, the more pleasure he derived from his meal. Marie could not 
hope for any mercy from her attacker. Now her arms hung, loosely from the corners of his lips, and her 
chin rested on the cushion of his lower lip. 


Derick's sharp, front teeth now rested upon the front and back of her Neck. Suddenly, Marie was over 


whelmed with a horrifying realization. If he clenched his jaws closed, right 
now, he would, surely, decapitate her. In truth, she should have prayed that he 
would do just that for this would have resulted, almost certainly, in an instant 
and almost painless death that would have been far preferable to slow and 

\ agonizing digestion in the pot of his stomach. Perhaps she had simply been 

3) unable to bring herself to accept that this was undoubtedly to be all that she 
had to look forward to. She was so busy contemplating her current terrors and 
suffering that she could not process what was coming next. Maybe, it was just 
as well, as nothing she could do was going to alter her impending doom, 


anyway. 


Up to this point, Derick had been struggling to swallow the largest portions of Marie's body, but now, 
having engulf her arse and chest, as well as her thighs and feet what remained, to be eaten, was just her 
head, arms and hands. Thus the pace of the meal quickened. In a single gulp Marie's chin bounced 
across edges of his lower teeth, while at the same time, his upper teeth scrapped along the back of her 
head and over the top of her skull scrapped downward along her forehead to her eyebrows. The next 
swallow drew her head fully inside of his mouth. As his upper teeth came down over eyes and the 
bridge of her nose she literally watch her whole world shrink into into a pinkish-black, darkness. As his 
lower teeth came up against the bottom of her nostrils and soft, wet, rough carpet of tongue lifted her 
head up against the thick ribs of the roof of Derick's mouth, squashing the soft tip of Marie's nose 
against the upper pallet of Derick's maw. This was followed with another deafening, “UH-GULK!!!”, 
and the air pressure, around Marie's head, 
decreased so suddenly that her eardrums 
popped and a tremendous suction pulled her 
head backwards across the rough carpet of 
taste-buds and her face bumped along the 
ridges of the rough of Derick's upper pallet, 
her head being drawn into the back of his 
mouth. As it did so, it slid onto the slippery- 
smooth surface of the back of his tongue 
while the front of his tongue lifted up and 
slithered over her chin and face, helping to 
push Marie's head into the back of his 
gullet. Almost all of the ambient light 
quickly faded into blackness as the thick, 
undulating flesh of Derick's tongue 
slithered over her eyes and nose. 


With a firm gulp, and a flick of his tongue, 
he shoved Marie's head over the 90 degree 
decline of the back of his tongue and 
Marie's head was squeezed into his gullet, 
proper. Her arms and a shock of long, 
brown hair where quickly slurped between 
his lips. It all happened so fast. Another 
quick swallow finished the job as her upper 
arms and hands vanished between his lips, 
even as her fingers frantically clenched in a 
vain effort to find something to hold onto. 


Fortunately, for Marie, there was little to no time to contemplate 
- this as another slight gulp sucked her upper limbs into the back 
of his mouth and all the way down his gullet. She felt the dark 
passage narrow as she was dragged through an elastic orifice and 
as her hands slid the this passage, she felt it close over her 
fingers and a soft flap of wet flesh fold over the opening, sealing 
it off completely. Little did she know but she had just arrived, 
fully, in Derick's digestive chamber. As she was dumped, 
unceremoniously, into his stomach, the walls of his digestion 
chamber clenched and closed in all around her, squeezing her 
body tightly in it's grasp. The goals of Derick's stomach where 
twofold. First: It had to soften up its meal by crushing Marie's 
bones and, Second:, it had to digest her flesh and extract all of 
Marie's nourishment and protein. In order for the later to be 
preformed effectively her body would have to be reduced to a 
malleable mass of pulped meat. While digestion would begin immediately, Marie would likely live for 
several hours as the stomach walls beat and battered her. Derick's stomach walls had evolved into 
powerful organs that could crush bones completely but, even so, this process had to progress gradually, 
the contractions of his abdominal walls battered and bruised her frame, bit-by-bit softening her bones 
up with each powerful squeeze followed by another and another. 


This action was agonizing and exhausting for poor Marie, but it wasn't the 
only agony that she had to suffer. With the very first squeeze of the walls 
of Derick's digestive chamber, they secreted powerful digestive en-zines 
that immediately seared the retinas of Marie's eyeballs Blinding her 
almost instantly. This, in itself, would have made little difference to Marie 
as the belly chamber was utterly pitch black and so she couldn't have see Ẹ 
anything with her eyes anyway. The burning sensation on her eyeballs, 
however, were excruciating. Add this to the intense searing pain of her 
vaginal and rectal passages, the later having already been fucked raw 
from Derick's anal rape earlier in the evening and Marie was suffering 
through sheer hell on a scale she could never have even imagined in her worst nightmares. Also her 
throat and sinus passages passages felt like she had swallowed flaming gasoline and her vocal cords 
quickly seared away, leaving her dumb while her inner ears burned away leaving her deaf so that she 
could not even scream in agony. This also didn't really matter because, even if she could have cried out 
in agony, nobody would have heard her for the thick insulation of fat that surrounded Derick's gut, this 
being a byproduct of all of the previous human meals that Derick had digested before her. In essence, 
Marie was in an excruciating amount of misery and it would likely take hours of Derick's stomach 
walls rhythmically squeezing her, like this before she would be crushed to death. Poor Marie... every 
minute in this horrific, torture chamber must have seemed like an eternity in hell itself. Still, there was 
no rushing the process as these tasks take time to complete. Besides, it wasn't as if she was being 
exposed to any suffering that any of the previous girls hadn't had to go through. 


Derick leaned back on the car seat and massaged his enormous gut. He blushed in the after glow of his 
latest meal. He didn't even know her name, not that this mattered. She had just been fresh meat to him. 
Still, he was not unaware of the enormous act of cruelty he had committed upon this unfortunate young 
lady. She had had hopes and dreams and she had yet to know real love but non of that mattered to him, 
really. To him, she had simply been a tasty morsel and if there was even a glimmer of guilt for what he 
had done to her, it was nothing in comparison to the sexual stimulation her had gotten, while he had 


forcibly raped and devoured her. His guilt passed quickly and firmly he grasped his semi-erect penis, 
beneath his pot belly, and began to masturbate himself as he 
contemplated his helpless victim trapped in his extended gut. 
Amazingly, in spite of his earlier ejaculation, in her bowels, his 
managed another orgasm and thick gooey semen drooled from his 
piss-hole and dribbled onto the car seat, forming a large pool of 
greasy sperm. He closed his eyes and let out a deep reverberating 
+ belch of satisfaction. The night had been a complete success. 
Clearly he would have to come back to dine at the Drive-In again, 
SOF sometime soon, but it was obviously time to head off for home. 
Someone would be coming back to join his date and Derick didn't 
feel like he had room for two so it seemed like the perfect time to 
exit-stage-right. As he crawled out of the open passenger side 
door, he paused to pick up his trench coat, off the ground. The 
garment could no longer hide his naked form completely, as it 
could nor close over his swollen potbelly. This did not seem to 
matter as nobody seemed to even notice his massive behemoth of 
a man strolling about, half naked, in the darkened Drive-In parking lot. 


he was too late to be of any help to his date. I bet you can imagine how surprised he was when he 
climbed into the car and found Marie was not there. Add to that the fact that he set his tray of goodies 
right into a big puddle of warm, gooey fluid in the middle of the car seat. That's when he noticed 
Marie's tattered sweater and skirt lying in a wad on the car floor along with her panties, bra socks and 
shoes. Believe it or not, his first thought was, “Where in the Hell would she have gone, completely in 
the nude. Then he finally put two and two together and realized that something very bad had happened 
to her. Quickly he jumped out of the car and started shouting her name. He looked all over the lot for 
her but could not find any trace of his date. Where could she have went??? He had only been gone 
fifteen minutes or so. Surely she couldn't have gone far. 


In fact she hadn't or, that is to say, Derick hadn't gone far. He had climbed into his half-ton truck, two 
cars back of Jeremie's vehicle. He couldn't do up his seat belt. It would have simply been impossible 
with Marie's addition mass around his waste-line. He just started the truck and pulled out of his parking 
stall. He didn't bother to stay for the movie. He had gotten what he had come for. Jeremie didn't even 
notice the truck leaving the parking lot. He was in too much of a panic to care about that. What was he 
going to tell Marie's parents when he failed to bring her home? 


Derick arrived at his house and crawled out of the cab CATR 
and waddled into the house, turning off the porch light P 

as he closed his front door. He hung his trench coatin ~~ ex. % 

the porch closet and strolled through the kitchen and 

living room, as if this was just another ordinary day. 

Well..., come to think of it, it was just another regular 

day is his life. How many women had he brought 

home in his gut? Easily over a hundred anyway. Marie 
might have been a exceptional morsel, while he ate her _ 
but now she was just another hunk of fresh meat in his ~ 
belly. She might STILL be alive, in the pot of his gut, 

but, at this stage, that hardly mattered. Her fate would be exactly the same as all the rest. He stumbled 
down the hallway into his bedroom and, being already naked, he flopped into bed and rolled over onto 
his side. He briefly paused to play with himself, but two ejaculations in one night was all that he could 
manage so he drifted off into a blissful slumber. 


For Marie, however, the evening was hardly quiet and restful. The noise that the slick, rubbery walls of 
Derick's stomach, contracting and squeezing her body, over and over was deafening and the agony of 
being compressed, over and over, by the walls of her prison was endlessly excruciating. Rolled up in a 


fetal position, with her head stuffed between her thighs, press up against her own vagina, she even 
pissed all over herself and there was noway to move in order to prevent this. The pain got so bad that 
she would loose consciousness, only for the next contraction to jar her awake just in time for the next 
agonizing abdominal clench. Somewhere around 4:00 o'clock, in the morning, this brutal repetition was 
altered, slightly as she heard a powerful 'CRACK!' followed by an abundance of 'SNAPs' & 'POP'n' 
sounds as her skeletal system, finally, had softened up enough to collapse into mush. Briefly she felt a 
tremendous headache and a fantastic pressure building in her head. There there was a soft 
'CRUUUNCH...' and a gooey, wet sounding 'pfffft...sssllluuurrrr’. Just for a second the pitch blackness 
of Marie's prison chamber lit up with a fa-nominal display of multi-colored streams of rocket-like lights 
and colorful sparks. Then, a second later the chamber went completely dark again. But now all Marie's 
agony, mercifully, had ended abruptly. The fireworks and sparks of light were simply the final chaotic 
firing of the synopses of Marie's brain as the tear in the top of her head opened up, under the pressure 


‘aT of the incredible compression that it was being subjected to, and all of her brains 


(®© ~ squirted out through this new opening as her head was squeezed flat. At long-last, 
ENE . 
( DL / Marie's most desperate prayer had been answered and her suffering was finally over. 
v Yy Of course, she didn't know this because she was now 
dead. 


Early the next morning Derick awoke, with a desperate urge to take a 
dump. Marie, long since dead, had been thoroughly processed and almost 
every useful fiber of her being had been digested and converted into belly 
fat. Still, some of her form had been found unusable and was currently 
formed into a sludge of excrement that filled his bowel to its limits. What 
he needed, most urgently, to do was take a crap, right away! He made a 
bee-line out his back door and strait across the back lane towards one of his 
neighbor's backyard. He paused, unobserved in a garden plot and squatted, 
naked, in the corn patch to relieve his bowels of 
their unwanted burden. With a mighty effort, 
Derick pushed with all of his considerable might 
and proceeded to excrete a thick, long pipe of 
steaming wet shit from his asshole. To say that 
the feces bore little resemblance to poor Marie 
would have been an extreme understatement. Even her own mother could not 
Ņ have imagined that the huge turd, dangling ponderously from the crack of his 
,| ass, was all that was left of her beautiful daughter. As the significant weight 
could no longer cling to his asshole Marie, or should I say the processed 
remnants of Marie's excrement fell wetly, into a pile of stench emitting stool 
while Derick, grasping his penis, irrigated the parched garden soil with a 
steady stream of gushing piss. He was just wiping the last traces of his crime, 
from the crack of his ass with a scrap of shit paper that he had hurriedly 
grabbed as he rushed out of his house when the 
neighbors wife came out the her backdoor and began 
to make her way towards the garden. 


This turned out to be a most fortunate piece of luck as far as Derick was 
concerned. Having just emptied his bowels of his previous meal an new, and 
rather substantial morsel was presenting her self to fill his empty belly. With her 
husband, already on his way to work, there was nobody on the premises to get 
in Derick's way and even as she got closer and saw what her neighbor had done 
in her corn patch there was no time to turn around and make a successful 
escape, back into the house. In spite of Derick's obese body mass the predator 
easily over ran the young housewife, grabbed her from behind and dragged her through the backdoor 
and into the private space of her own kitchen. Marie was completely forgotten, as if she had never 
existed. Breakfast was now being served. 


